CHAPTEK VIII.

IRKOUTSK.

THERE is probably no country in the world of
which the generality of English people are so
ignorant as Siberia. The very word conveys to the
mind visions of frozen steppes and lonely pine forests,
with nothing to break the monotony of the white
and dreary landscape but an occasional gang of
prisoners or pack of wolves. Many asked, on my
return to England, if I had riot suffered terribly
from the cold, and seemed quite surprised to hear
that the Siberian climate is, in summer, often too
warm to be pleasant, that the country itself is in
many parts one of the most fertile and beautiful in
the world.

The city of Irkoutsk, which has a population of
over 50,000, was founded in the year 1680, and is
situated on a peninsula formed by the confluence of
two rivers, the Angara, which, rising in Lake Baikal,
joins the river Yenisei just below Yeniseisk, and
falls with it into the frozen ocean, and the small and
less important Irkout River, In spring, when the
Angard is swollen by the breaking of the ice in